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TO HER GRACE THE 
FL 4 


DUCHESS.or DEVONSHIRE. 
41 5 M, 


IT is a 22 when any thing is preſented to 
the Public, to dedicate it to ſome benevolent friend or 
kind benefactor, or ſome noble perſon, whoſe high rank 
in life and public character, may, in ſome meaſure, pro- 
tect it from the inſults of a buſy and meddling world, 
and, I make no doubt, but this poor per for mance of mine, 
which 1 now lay, with all ſubmiion, at your Grace's 
feet, would be attacked with f fur by the critic, had 
not I preſented it to a Lady, whoſe ugh birth and great 
abilities make her the ſhining ornament of the preſent 


age : and whoſe good and virtuous actions are ig | 
dor thy of imitation. 


Tam ſure, when you caft your eye on this little piece, 
which was written .at different times when I was un- 


| | employed, you will ſee * ts hv But fell TI have i 


one comfort left, it has any beauties, you will 
PEP percerve them. = 


Should T be ſo Mend as to merit your approbation in 
any part of this . e it will be * the 
greateft favour, on TAL 


Madam, Your Grace's moſt obliged 
and | moſt humble Servant, 


HENRY JONES. 


M A S O U E. 


ä 


a 4 


SCENE, a Chamber - Lucy alone. 
Ea Co Ye 


9 18 midnight now, and nature's kipdeſt nurſe, | 

Wich gentle hand has rock' d the world to reſt, : 

ag balmy {leep refreſh the wearied mind; | 

While I am doom'd to watch the.dreary night; ; 

Jo weep, to pray, to ſigh, and wring my hands, 

Diſtreſſed and forlorn, undone for ever. 

Where ſhall I go to hide me from the world? 

The prying world that ſmiles at my misfortunes.— 

O wretched Lucy ! where is thy boaſted virtue? 70 

The fortitude thou once was miſtreſs of 

Is ſhook, and wither'd like the autumn leaves, 

That ſtrew the borders of the darkſome grove. 

But O] the tempeſt of my troubled ſoul! 

That blows each milder thought from my fond boſom, 
And leaves me to the mercy of rude ſeas, 
Where I muſt ſoon be ſhipwreck'd.---- 

Alas, my Francis! hadſt thou been but true, 

I'd not have chang'd thee for another world, 

Like this we now inhabit. ---But fare thee. well! | 

I will no longer lead a wretched life ; 1 

But freely lay it down for thy dear ſake, 
| low 
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Hou oft has he, when we together ſat, 

Sware that I was more dear to him than * 275 

And then, with gentle looks, ſoft words, and tall 

Would ſay, My Lucy! when will that day arrive. 

That we ſhall be completely bleſs'd for ever ?— © _ 
His words, his actions, and his ſoul, did ſeem 

All ſo united, that I always thought 

There was no other like him in the world. 

But, O Deceit! thou lurking thief of night! 

| Whoſe glory is to ruin gen'rous fouls; _ IR, 

Hence, down to hell ! there is thy gloomy manfion 

There, there remain to all eternity; 


And never more diſturb the peaceful reſt 
Of ſouls like mine 


Thus, in a flood of tears, her ſorrow vents, 

And grief, that had poſſeſſion of =— "os 
Chang'd her fair viſage to a cddhy gol 

The lilly and the roſe that late did bloom 

On her fair cheek, has left their native home, 

And fled affrighted at the ſudden change. 
Sometimes ſhe ſat in pleaſing melancholy, 

Reading a letter ſhe had late recciv'd 

From the decciver :---- 

And then, with angry looks ſhe ſudden roſe, 

And tore to pieces the falſe flatt'ring lines; 
Then wrung her ſnow-white hands, while pearly 
Ran from her chryſtal eyes, faſter than rain drops 
In ſummer time, when clouds are . 

At length the ſpake, and faid, Alas! my Francis, 
What cauſe Id Je'er give you in my life, 
That you ſhould now forſake the love-fick Lucy, 
And pay addrefles to another fair, 


That will, perhaps, ſhare my unhappy fate. 


But 


LUCY: 4 Mascus. 


But heav'n, I hope, will guard the innocent: 
And, O ye winds ! breathe foftly in her ear! 
And in ſmooth accents tell the gentle maid, 
That he, who now pretends to doat on her, 
Is a deceiver, falſe and perjur'd : 
Cruelly falſe, and fickle as the wind, 
That viſits ev'ry corner of the globe. 
But peace, my throbbing breaſt; there's comfort left; 
For, at the bottom of the garden, runs | 
A ſmooth and pleaſant ſtream, where oft I fat 
With my companions, warbling to the rills 

That gently murmur o'er the ſhining pebbles. 
Tis there I do intend to lodge to night: 
The thoughts of which affright my deſpꝰ rate ſoul, 

But ſtill it muſt be done: for here on earth 
It is impoſſible to find relief, 

Better be dead, than live in endleſs woe: 
Better be dead, than live on tears and ſighs. "16 

O inſupportable | O heavy grief! 
Alas! the day I never did ſuſpect, 

That I ſhould thus be lighted and forſaken. 

The rich and coftly jewel I once wor? 

Upon my faithful boſom, has dropt off, 
And now is worn by ſome more happy fair. 

Ah, happy fair! thrice happy, happy fair! 
To you I do bequeath my foul's rich treaſure: 
And, may the ever-blefſed pow'rs above 
Proſper you both; that while you live on earth, 


Hymen may crown your 1 days with Liſs, 
Tho I remain | 


Here the wild tumult of her paſſion ſto 
That honey'd-tongue, whoſe filver found bad oft 


The 


Charmed the liſt ning ear more than ſoft mufic, 
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The ſtruggles of oppoſing paſſions met 

So fiercely, in her Ts, that you'd, have thought, 
The wind and ide of her affections met 
Threatning deſtruction to that angel form. 

But ſoon the ſtorm ſubſided, all was calm, 

And with majcſlic ſteps ſhe oy along 
Towards the garden, where the wage be 
Alone Was to be Ged.. 


This garden was a ſpacious piece of ground 
Laid out in rows of ſtately trees, whole tops 
So cloſe are interwove, that the bright beams. 
Of the delightful ſun can ſcarce pierce through, 
A dark and lonely walk, a fit retreat 


For a deſpairing lover, whoſe thoughts ar are bent 
On ſudden miſchief. 


SCENE II. AGarden: bert ef it a Grave, 
oY VU 0 V. 


I never fig that blefled _ the moon, 

Appear ſo pale and wat'ry as to-night. 
Perhaps ſhe mourns for my unhappy fate. 

O Luna! Luna! fend me thy kind aid; 
And do not leave me wretched as I am, 
Till I am folded in the arms of death.--- 
But now the clouds have veil'd her heaw'nly face, 
And nothing's to be ſeen but twinkling ſtars 
That ſeem to watch me whereſoc'er I go. 
Dread horror now fills up the awful ſcene ; 
And whiſp'ring winds that ſport among the trees 
Now pant for breath: ſcarce breath's among the 


The liquid ſtream that gently glides along leaves. 
— Cleſe 
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Cloſe by this bank is guiltleſs of my death, 


And now I ſtand upon the fatal brink. 


To thee, juſt heav'n! do I bequeath my foul. 
It ruſt be thine : for in this buſy world, 


By word or deed I never gave offence 
To any one that's living on the earth. 
80 farewell, friends! farewell! my dear 


acquaint- 


Farewell, my Francis! you are faſt aſleep, [ance !. 
LulPd in ſoft dreams, while I am wretched here. 


O what a ſudden change do I feel now! 
My mind that was fo reſolutely bent 
In a few minutes to depart this life, 


Is in a moment chang'd; and, coward-like, 
Parleys with death, and fain would make it up-— 
But, ſoft! what noiſe do I hear in the garden? 


It now grows louder ; and I think I hear 


The ſound of wings as flutt'ring in the trees. 
What can this mean? or am I in a trance? 


ENTER Evil Spirit. 
SPIRIT 


| Lucy, the fair ! thou injur'd innocent! 
I'm come to aid thee in thy deep diſtreſs; 


I'm come to counſel and to comfort thee. 


Be not afraid nor terrify'd at death 


It is a ſound that does alarm the car ; 
But in the trial feels but little pain. 


Ihe 65 7 DI 


| ini HOY Ci EE 0 1 
O who art thou, that at this lonely hour, 


When ev'ry eye is clos'd, and nature, tir'd, 


: Securely 


8 LUCY: a Masapz- 
. Yerurely ods herſelf, and thinks no o harm, _ 


Comes to diſturb me? | 

Wbat is thy bugneſs? Is't to watch 

A harmleſs maid grown weary of her life ? 

If it be fo, I charge thee to depart, 

And leave me to myſelf, while I purſue = 

The path that leads me to the brink; of fate. 

You talk of counſel and of comfort: 

Can you heal troubled minds, and give relief 

To the fad foul that pines to death with ſorrow ? 

No, no! you may as well command the winds 

To ceaſe to blow; and bid the angry billows 

Stop their enraged motion, and be ſtill, 
Asto give comfort to affheted minds. 


8. . 15 R TI x, 
Lites, ſweet 17 


I once did love a proud 3 man 
As you do now, 

That thought himſelf too good for any woman; 
And his delight was to betray, our ſen. 
Full of himſelf, he flatter'd all he met, 

Till by degrees he won our eaſy ſouls: 

This was the caſe with me: for when he found 
That I ſincerely loy'd, he, by degrees, 
Withdrew himſelf, and left me to lament; 
While he rejoiced with another fair. 

I could not bear the thought, but ſtrait I went 
Unto my chamber, there to meditate | 
What muſt be done, or how to eaſe my mind : 

But all in vain ! I could no comfort find. 
Sometimes I raild, and calld him e vikin: 45 

na. 


Luer. a Manon. 


Abd thin 1 blam'd myſelf for being fond. 
Of one that lov'd me not: when in a r E 


I took a a fiyor girdle, and hang'd myo 


8 | 


L U . 
| Then you're a SI: T5 


SPIRIT. 


1 atm: — andha ppy now. 
Boon as the breath had left the body O'S 
My injur'd foul ſoar'd far above rg clouds: 0 
Where I was welcom'd by ten thouſand friends, | 
That all rejoic'd to ſee me ſafe arriv-! TC. 
And one above the reſt call'd out aloud : 
Sound the glad trumpet, and now in chorus fing 
Loud ſongs of praiſe to this our fiſter here, 
W bo bravely dy'd for love; and now is come . 
To join the happy in the ætherial ſpace. 
Then in a moment all the circuit wide, 
Blow d their loud trumpets; and in full chorus lung 
Eternal happineſs to thoſe that dare 
| Be bold Tg: to make ſo bleſt a e, 
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You rel | ftrange * 


SPIRIT. 


Strange to a ethly ear; but certain ah: 
But O! what words can paint the fad diſtreſs 
That he was in, when he firſt heard the news a; 
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Of my ubtimely death and hapleſs fate. 
Like one diſtracted he began to rave: 
Saying, Where is my dear Amelia gone? 
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Where is my love? where is that happy ſaint ? 
For Ill purſue her to the gates of death. 


Then in a paſſion ſeiz'd upon his ſword. 
And would have kill'd himſelf, had not ſome friends 
That waited on him, tearing the event, _ 


Diſarm'd him. 
* 5 os v. 


How came you to know all this; 5 


. F 1 1 1. 


death as i hs ous had veil'd- this Elly " 


And glitt'ring ſtars o'erſpread'the face of heay'n, 


We left our airy ftation, and came down 


To viſit the inhabitants of earth. 
Soon as I came where my own body lay, 
L view'd it round, and wonder'd at the change. 


With rage imprefs' d, like lightning to the room 
I flew, where lay the dear deceiver, 


_—_ the ground, with all his friends about him. 
hen he was rais'd, and laid upon a bed, 

His tears and ſighs would make a heart to bleed. 
In this ſad ſtate he paſs'd the dreary. night, 
Till morn's iro forbade my longer ſtay. 
But I continu'd ſtill to vex and harraſs him, 

Till he, at length, grown weary of his life, 

Seiz d with 2 - ronrys took and tho hana 


LUCY. 
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i C 
An dreadful e, e eee e Wi; 
„ 
So now * live bey ond the ent up fate, 2 
And day and ah enjoy each other J . 
id el 
But what enjoyment can you think, to "have. 1 
8 When you'n re oper d the benefit of light? 
8 P 1 RL T. Td as boot 1 


We've e light 8 tho” not from Phœbus bene; 3 
For far above the clouds where we reſort, 
There is a light 1 to ourſelves. 


1.4 : 0 v. 


— 2 LEES o 1403 O00 e 
Since you're ſo happy in the realms above, 
Why do you condeſcend to come on earth ? 


8 15 Tc RAT. T5 


Tho' we're as num rous as the ſtars. of "HR n, | 
We're all employ'd on bus'nefs here below. 
For there's no city, town, or village, | 
Hill, dale, or valley, wood, or loneſome road, 
c Brook, river, fountain, nor the ocean wide, 
But what we traverſe and frequent each night. 


7 


12 e Matos, 


And where we find the wearied i in diſtreſs, 
We do 1 * give them preſent aid, 


v u 


But what aſſiſtance can you give to me? 
n 


I find your mind is chang? d, and you're afraid 
To execute the bus' nels 3077 re about. 


Indeed my mind is dan d. and ſo's my heart. 
The time was when my ſ dow would affright mo. 
But now I ſtand amidſt a crowd of ſpirits, 

And fear them not. 


SPIRIT, 


| Thou haſt no cauſe, to fear; we are thy ſervants, 3 


LU o v. 


3 Juſt heav'n forbid that you ſhould wait on me, 
How mis rable is that life, when till attended 
By frightful ſpirits! glaring apparitions! 

Which are inviſible to the human eye. 

Whilſt they are tempting us to wicked deeds, 

Bo now "part : : I do not want thy TE 


yh ee I 17. 


* 
* 0 % 9 


| We cannot leave thee thus : do 1. * Lady, , 
Stand 
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Btand on the brink of this clear purling ſtream, | r 
And bow ny body down : III do the reſt. 7 


1• N 1. 
Then you ee OFFS BEE 
P II 


It was with that intent chat you Gabe hither, 2” OIL 


; = E Fe 
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Tris certain truth, that was my fall i intent. 
For at that time my heart was full of ſorrow: 

And life but ſeem'd a burthen to me. 

But now ſome happy thoughts dart to my breaſt, 

And Conſcienge PR me | have done amiſs ED gd 
In th' attempt to throw' my life away. 
"Twas God that gave it, and muſt take it Bom þ me. 

Why doſt thou | tg and tremble at his 7 name! Þ 

1 Prepare thyſelf to take a laſt farewell, 2 

And never more attempt to. trouble me. 

So in the name of Jeſus Chriſt the Lord, 


I now command thee, dilappear! i 


a Immediately the fiend and all his crew, _ . 
Like er ning flaſb'd, and fwift retird from view. | . 


+ U e *. 


0 thou ever-blefſed God above ! 
Who haſt preſerv'd me from the pow'r of Satan; 
Keep me this night under thy . cares 


Ti 


e: a Maseps. 


Keep me for evermore from fin and ſhame, 
That J may live to praiſe thy W name. 
[muſic in „ air. 
O whit a heav nly ſound do I hear now— # Aning 
The ſweet e e voices fill the air 
Tis harmony divine! mufic fo lweet | 
I never heard before. | 
Still nearer and more loud — tis heay” bes ſi weet! 
And fills my ſoul with gratitude and praiſe. 
Sure theſe are blefled ſpirits ſent from heavnn, 
 Hymning eternal praiſe to their Creator. | 
O that I was in their bleſs'd company! 
Ten thouſand years would ſeem but ſhort to me. 
But here on earth ſome time Im doom' d to ſtay, .., 
Till it pleaſe God to take my ſoul W, 


6 O Op. ANGEL. 


Daug hter of God and man ! Tate ſtood 1% 

And 1 the ſubtle fiend tempting thee, 
Telling ſtrange lies, endeav'ring to {-duce. thee': 
But theſe attempts were vain : for I was ſent 

To ſtrengthen. thee, and fruſtrate his deſign. 

80 now be comforted : fear not his wiles: 
He cannot hurt thee whilſt thou truſt in God. 
For when thou ſtood'ſt upon the river's brink, 
And caſt'ſt thine eyes to heav 'n imploring mer 
I was diſpatch d, with many hundreds more, 
Who ſoon encompaſs d all the garden round; 

And I was plac'd | between the fiend and thee. 


| 1. . 
0 thou celeſtial and moſt: happy angel! * 


L N C'Y: A Masavs. 5 is 


Let me fall down and kiſs the hattow'd © carth 
On which 18 ſtand. 


wil S 


I pray thee riſe, and do not w Worſhip me. 
We're all but ſervants to the Eternal Father! 
Do but obey thy Maker's juſt command, 

And pray to him to bleſs thee night and Way: 
Then he will keep thee evermore from harm, 
And give his angels charge concerning thee, 
That the deſtroyer may not e thee more. 


F * 
« 8 7 
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Iwill 
And 2 the help of God keep covenant: 


And from this moment to my lateſt bour, 


With God's aſſiſtance, lead a holy life; 3. VE 
And never more deſpair of Se or e 


„ 


If ſo thou doſt, then thow rt for ther a TOP 
When God's thy. friend, fear not thine enemies. 
Where would'ſt thou've heen, had not the Lord, K 
That ſees and knows all things that's done on carth, 
In pity took thy part, and ſet thee free 
From Satan, and his damn'd accurſed crew, 


Who all ſtood by r aſſiſt cheir maſter. 


* * I. 4 


Glory and praiſe be evermote to REY 1 
ANG E K 


N e + Marys 
JAN BL 


I now will ſummon 3 ind” BY a: e 
Of his attehdants, forthwith to appear, LT Ne 
And make confeſſion” of the fev ral crimes earth. 
Which they were committed while they were on 


1 | 


ky 65 U c V. 
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Immediately the angel gave command 
To one in 85 array, that ſtood cloſe by, 
To found the herald trumpet, and call forth 
The ſpirits diſſolute, which lately fled, 
When Chriſt was nam'd, the jg ber Son of God, 
Then from his fide he took a golden ds hl cl 
And blew a blaſt that ſhook both earth and lea ; "ih 
When on a ſudden roſe a mighty tempeſt, 

That ruffled fore the country round about 
For a few minutes; then a calm ſucceeded; 
When Satan and his hoſt appear di in view. 


n NGE L | 


| Ye ſors of darkneſs, ho roflabie air! 
I now command you, one by one, recite | 
What life on earth. you h led, and how you fell, 


TY SPIRIT. 


1 was a rebel 
And roſe in arms a gainſt my lawful unn 
* being h * many thouſands m more #%Y 
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As bardy and as defy? rate as myſelf, | 

We wag'd a dang'rous and moſt bloody war, 

Where many thouſands on both ſides were ſlain. 

Sometimes we had ſucceis; ſometimes defeated ; 

Then in revenge to thoſe our enemies, 

We oft laid waſte the country round about 

With fire and ſword : we puniſh'd all we met. 

The poor dejected widow 1 ſat 

With wat' ry eyes lamenting the fad loſs 

Of a kind huſband, and a tender parent. 

The litle orphans, cold and hungry, 

Sat crying in the ſtreets, which would have made 

A ſtony heart to melt: but mine, alas! 

More ' En and beaftly than the ſavage ty ger, 
Never look'd back, but, hungry for my prey. 

Ruſh'd forward to attain my curs'd deſire, 
That to dethrone the very beſt of kings. 

But here I fail'd in this my grand defign. 

For ſoon the people's eyes were open d wide 

And ſaw thro' all my wicked purpoſes ; 

Till, by degrees they left me to myſelf: 

Except a few 

Whoſe fortunes were as deſp rate as my on. 

Where'er we went, we met with enemies, 

And were engag'd by parties on the road; 

Which harraſsd us. At length it was agreed 

For us to part, and all take ſep'rate ways. 

So like a band of robbers we diſpers d; 
And ſkulk'd from place to place, till J. at laſt, 
Was overtaken by the hand of juſtice. 

For though I had put on a deep diſguiſe, 

It could not hide me from the fight of God: 

Who at one glance can ſee both earth and hell, 

. And his all- ſeeing eye kept cloſe vpon me: 5 

C For 
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For when I travell'd on the roads by hy, 
The rooks and ravens always follow'd me; 
And dogs would bark and bite me as I paſs d. 
My conſcience next began to trouble me; 
And did accuſe me of the many crimes 
Which I committed on my fellow- ſubjects. 
When I laid down at night to reſt myſelf, 
My mind was harraſsd by ſome frightful dream: 
So that this world ſeem'd quite a hell to me. 
And in this ſtate I paſs'd ſome months away, 
Till I at length was taken by the foe, 

Who carried me in triumph to a place 
Where I was tried, caſt, and exccuted, 
Amidſt a ger ral ſhout.— 


Defcends. Cee draws, and di covers an execution 


2d. 8 P T . 


My crime was Piracy. I once was ſhipp'd | 
With many more to t ako a voyage to ſea: 
And our good captain us'd us all fo well, 
That none of us had reaſon to complain. 
But all in vain : I ſtill kept murmurring ; 
Complaining that we all were uſed ill: 
And by that means I ſounded all the crew, [poſe, 
I mark'd thoſe men that ſeem'd moſt for my pur= 
And then with them kept conſtant company ; 
Till, by degrees, I got them to conſent 
To ſeize upon the ſhip, and kill the captain. 
That night we all ſupply'd ourſelves with arms, 
And when we found the captain was aſleep, 
I, with my followers, ruſh'd into the cabbin, 
Where we ſecur'd the captain and his mate. 
I brought them upon deck with an intent 
2 onde — —— 10 


To throw them Greier, but l reſiſted; AS 

So that we were oblig d to ſhoot them dead. 

This noiſe alarm'd the whole ſhip's company, 

Ani they came running in their ſhirts on deck: 

But when they ſaw 3 we had lately done, 

They ran for weapons, but were difay p5inted : 

For we ſecur'd them all. Then we began 

To fire among them, and to cut and flay, | 

Till we had murder'd all that dard 9 W: 

Then throwing their dead bodies overboard, 

We made a diff rent courſe, with: an intent 

To ſell the cargo at another port. 

Rut, O! when morning came, and Theheld | 

The deck all cover d o'er with crimſon gore... 

I could have wiſh'd the ſeas to ſwallow me: 

For then I found I was too bad to live; 

And diſcontent appear'd in ev'ry face. 5 

At length one ſaid, Are you not, Sir, our Captain: f 

J anſwer'd, yes: as ſuch I am a pointed 
By the ſhip's company; what is the matter? 

Matter enough, reply'd the deſp'rate tar: 

Our captain was a good and virtuous man; 

And there he ſtands upon the quarter deck. 

As for my part, I e are a devil: 

And now I'll try if you are bullet- proof. 

Then in a moment ſhot me through the head, 

And ſent me here, where I am like to ſtay 

To all eternity. 

Deſcends. Scene draws, and diſcovers the Pirates i in 


9 


I was a murderer, and killd my maſter. 


—C Jl... A... A. 
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My Parents.dy'd, and left me very young; 
And at the age of nine, this gentleman, 
Out of compaſſion to my tender years, 


Took me, and kept me at his own expence. 


He gave me education; and oft ſaid, 


If I did well, he would for me provide: 
At firſt J did, and I was happy then: 


And then to me his goodneſs had no bounds. 
He was more like a parent than a maſter ; 
Inſtructing me in virtuous principles. 


But I, alas! was wickedly inclin' d, 
And did not heed his counſel or advice: 


My thirſt for vice and pleaſure now was great; 


The company I moſt delighted in 
Were whores and thieves, who firſt led me aſtray: 


And to ſupport and keep them company, 
I robb'd my maſter oft of little ſums. 


As he'd no other to ſuſpe& but me; 


I was detected, and forbid the houſe : 
But this was only done to puniſh me. 
For he gave orders to the ſervants all, 
Whene'er I came, to uſe me courteouſly, 


And let me want for nothing in the houſe, 


But here his goodneſs did not end to me; 
For fearing I ſhould want, he often ſent 


Money ſufficient to ſupply my wants: 


Which I no ſooner got, than it was ſpent. 


But, mark the dreadful ſtory J muſt tell! 


One night as I lay ſlumb'ring in my bed. 
The devil that now ſtands behind me here, 


Came ſoftly in the dark, and did infuſe 


Strange notions in my head, and whiſp'ring, ſaid, 


Now is the time for thee to make thy fortune: 


Thou 


» 
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Thou know'ſt th mile 8 houſe, and canſt get in, 

And take the mier ſleeping in his bed; 

Cut his old throat, and take his caſh away: [thee, 
Thou need'ſt not fly; there's no one will ſuſpect 

As thou' rt diſcharg " and from his ſervice gone. 

But firſt be ſure, and ſet the houſe on fire: 

When it's burn'd down, pray who can tell 

But that thy maſter ſuffer d in the flames? 

Be quick and loſe no time. 

Immediately I roſe as from a trance, 

And ſometimes thought 'twas nothing but a dream. 

But ſtill this dream ran fiercely in my mind; 
Nor night nor day I never could get reſt, 

For thinking how I might accompliſh it. 

Sometimes I thought I ſaw great bags of gold 

Heap'd in the room wherein my maſter lay: 

Knowing full well, that he was very rich, 

That tempted me, and drove me on the faſter. 

But ſoon the fatal ev'ning did arrive, 

When I went to the houſe, where I receiy'd 

A kindly entertainment from them all. 

When night came on, I took my leave of them, 


And then pretended I was going home. 


But, Satan-like, I ſtole into the cellar, 

And there remain'd, till all was faſt aſleep : 
Then with a lanthorn dark as my deſign, 

I ſoftly crept up ſtairs, into the room, 

Where I beheld that happy faint lying 
Upon his back, feeming to ſmile upon me. 

I turn'd and wept, and was reſolv d to get 
Down ſtairs as ſoftly as I had got up. | 

But Satan, that accurſed fiend that's here, 
Harden'd my heart, and forc'd me to turn back, 
Then inſtantly I ſeiz'd upon the poker, 
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And at one blow, depriv'd him of his life. 


Poor recompence for all bis kindneſſes to me. 
Then I began to rifle all his drawers, 


And took what money I could find away, 
Which prov'd much leſs than I at firſt expected. 
Then I returned with my booty home, 

And hid itall; and then I went to bed, 
Where the remainder of the night I lay 


In cruel torments, thinking on my crime; 


Which was as black as ever hell could nike | it. 


J ſev'ral times attempted to get up, 
But ſomething lay ſo heavy on my breaſt, 


That if I were to have gain d the univerfe, 


I could not move or even ſtir a limb. 
While in this ſtate I lay, I heard the noiſe 


Of people on the ſtairs, who foon rufh'd in, 


And ſerz'd my perſon: next they fearch'd the room, 


- And quickly found the money I had taken: 
Which put an end to all the fchemes I tad, 
For | was taken to a juſtice ſoon, 


Where I confefs'd the murder of my maſter. 


My trial foon came on, my fentence paſs'd 
To hang in chains, where my * body now 


Is twinging in the air. 


Deſcends. Scene Hrs: and di iſcovers a Man in 


Chains. 


Ach. e 


I was a Mifer. 

And gold was what 1 moſt delighted in. 

For ] torfook the mighty Lord of hofts, _ 
And in * took. mamman for my . | 
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Tho' my eſtate was large and plentiful, 
I liv'd a poor and miſerable life, 
Not caring to beſtow upon myſelf, 
Sufficient 1 to {ſupport and comfort me. 
And in the midſt of plenty I did ſtarve. 
The poor and needy folks, who liv'd around me, 
Never receiv'd a ſix-pence from my hand: 
But often when they would apply to me, 

And aſk afliſtance for the fake of Chriſt, 

I'd drive them off, and ſend them from the door, 
Threat ning, if they would ever come again, 

To take them up, and ſend them out of town. 
So by this means they ſeldom troubled me: 
For you muſt know, I never could abide them. 
And if my tenants did not pay their rents 
Upon the day that it was due to me, 
1 ſeizd upon their cattle or their goods; 

Which many times did ruin families. 
But my hard heart did never once relent 

For any thing I ever did on earth. 

My brother was a kind, good-natur'd man, 
So affable and free in his behaviour, 

That every one that knew him did admire. 

His god-like principles; and oft would ſay, 
O how unlike the miſer is this man. 
The one, like ſummer, ſpreads his branches wide, 
And buds and bloſſoms in a proper ſeaſon: 

So, when the golden Autumn does arrive, 

We ſee a plenteous crop of worthy deeds: 

But as for me, I often was compar'd, 

To the deſtructive cold, and Winter's blaſt: 

Or Spring's chill froſt, that nips the tender bul. 
80 he Way prais d, while was 1 Idi d 151 


And 
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And he gain'd bleſſings, while they curſed me. 
For he ſubſcrib'd to all the hoſpitals, _ 
Alms-houſes, and the like, and I oft thought 
That it would ruin and impoveriſh him; 


But ſtill he flouriſh'd, like a green bay-tree 


For many years: at length, good ſoul, he dy'd, 
And left behind, a good and virtuous wife ; ; 
Together with two boys, and three fine girls. 
Whom he left in my truſt : for I was choſe 


To be their guardian, and executor, - 
But when I got poſſeſſion of their fortune, 


I ated more the tyrant than the uncle. 
Forgetting quite the tender ties of nature, 


Which men of virtue and good ſenſe admire. 
I ſoon grew cool and diſtant to them all: 

And when their bills came to me to be paid, 

I found ſuch fault with their extravagance, 
And the extortion of the tradeſman's charge, 
That few or none did care to work for them. 


Their education too I much neglected, 


And their appearance in the ſtreets was mean: 


So that the neighbours all cried ſhame on me. 


The mother oft would come with heavy heart, 


And aſk me why I us'd her children ſo: 
Then Id make anſwer, it was for their good; 


And that I did intend to leave them all 
The fortune I was in poſſeſſion of. 


This did amuſe, and keep her much in awe, 
Fearing, left I ſhould change my mind, and leave 


My bags of gold to ſome more diſtant friends. 


This — all quiet, till her eldeſt ſon 


Arriv'd at age, when he came ſtreight to me, 
And told me, I muſt ſetile with his lawyer. 


_Theſe 
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Theſe words did wound me to the very ſoul; 
To think of parting with ſo large a ſum. 
But when I did recover the ſurprize, 
bade deflance to his bold demand: + 
And told him, I would keep what I had gor. 
The modeſt youth withdrew, and only ſmil'd: + - 
But ſoon a proſeeution did commence; — 
And it was try'd before a learned judge, 
Where I was oaſt and forc'd to render all 
The money that was due, and the eſtate; 
Together with the coſt of a long ſuit; 28 
Which drove me mad, to think that I muſt part 
With many hundreds which I thought my own, - 
This quickly brought on me a ſettled melancholy, - 
And life was inſupportabwe. G 
For God forſook me, and this devil here, 
Kept tempting me, and bade me cut my throat. 
Which! obey'd, and now he has me faſt, 1 
And I'm oblig'd to troop with this damn'd crex 
Ol ſpirits here, as wicked as myſelf, 
Till time ſhall be no more. „ 
Deſcends. Scene draws, and diſcovers a miſerable 
dul man, counting his money. 
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I vas a Lady, fair and beautitul x 

In bir tit and fortune to be match d by few? _ 

My graceful mein, my courteous, kind behaviour 
Gain d me reſpect and admiration from my ſek, 
Who all grew fond of me, and did refore 
Whene' er we met; for I was like a queen, 95 
Among this circle of polite acquaintance. 
Thus did I pafs fome happy years away, 
In mutual love among my fay'rite friends; 
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Till I, at laſt, was courted by a man, 10 
That! was fare, ſincerely lov'd me well, 11555 
His rank in life was full as high as mine, 
If not much higher; and this gentleman | 
Was Wat happy in my company; 
And l, as pleas'd whenever he was by: 
For you muſt know, I lov'd him to diſtraction 
Our parents too were pleas d, and did rejoice 
To ſee this happy union fo compleat : : 
For this did rivet cloſe both families. 
But when the appointed morning did arrive, 
We met at A as, oh and, on our bended knees, 
Eneel'd down in preſence of almighty God, 1 
Before his holy altar, and join'd hands. 
In token of his love, he gave a ring, 
Which I receiy'd, and wore upon my finger, 
Vowing eternal conſtancy to him; 
And ſeal'd the promiſe with a holy kiſs. _ 
This being done, in preſence of our. friends, 
Then we returned home immediately, 
With joy to celebrate the happy day. 
Happy indeed, had I continued chaſte | 
And 1 uy to the very beſt of huſbands. 
For ſewral years we liv'd in perfect harmony: 
And in that time, had many children, 
That might delight a parent's heart to ſee: 
For when they all around my table fat, 
| Chaunting their pretty, little, warbling notes 
The harmony has lifted up my ſoul, 
Beyond its common pitch, and! have often ſaid, 
Thoſ e little trees that we have planted here, 
Will yield a pleaſant ſhelter to old age. 
My Lord would ſmile, and take me in his arms, 
| And with a kiſs would often to me ſay, 


| 


| Wi dark thick ne it is a certain ſign 
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| Let us return to our Creator, r 


For theſe his bleſſings, poured down upon us 
It is enough, O God | we aſk no more 
Of earthly riches: bleſs theſe our children, 


And make them wile and virtuouſly inclin'd, ir V 
That they may be an honor to thy, name. 5 
So while I liv'd a good and virtuous life, 


Each day brought happineſs to me: 


Nothing to vcx our peaceful thoughts by © 5 
Nor ſlumbers of the night tis heav'n an earth 


When man and wife live lovingly togeiher. 
But fince I muſt confeſs the horrid crime, 


Which I would now fain hide from all the ward: 


It was adultery : twas that which gauſed all my woe. 


For, from the fatal day until the day I dy'd, 


I never knew one moment's bappinels. 


Nor could | look my hu ſband in the face, ; 


But what my conſcience told me what I was, | 
1 then would bluſh and ſtart, and trembling figh 


For my offence, which I was ſure would prove 


My utter ruin, as it ſurely was. 
For a domeſtic. whom 1 truſted in, 
Fearing that ſhe' in time ſhould be found out 


Went to my lord, and did unfold the whole. 
At firſt he ſcarce heliey'd the ungrateful Ale: wy 


But when he found that it was really truth, 


His manly breaſt burn d with impatient fury; VL 
And in that face which could not be expreſs d 
By any painter, might you behold, 


Terror and gravity together mix d, 


While, for ſometime, he like a ſtatue flood. 
But ſoan a dreadful confli did enfue. 
As, when we ſee the element. des. 


b 
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My little darlings cry'd moſt bitterly. 


That we ſhall have a ſtorm of wind and rain, 5 
So he, who late was gentle as a lamb, 5 


Was now grown fierce and angry as a lion: 


The round big drops ran down his manly cheeks g 
Which, when I ſaw, I could have wiſh'd myſelf 

In ſome far diftant- ie, where f dase 
Might filently lament my wretched' fate, 
And die unpity'd. e ent Wyo 


This ſhameful ftory ſoon was ſpread abroad, 


And all my friends forſook my company: 
Nor would my huſband ever fee me more. 
Thus ſhunn'd, neglected, and deſpis'd, by all 


| The Ladies who were e ion with , 
: I was reſolv'd to put a final ſtop 105 . 
Jo all my ſorrows; and to end that life, 


Which could afford no happineſs to me. 


Then I took leave of all my children, 


And gave a parting kiſs to each of them. 
This was a piteous fight for to behold; _ 
For when they ſaw me weep and wring my hands, 


And hung about my neck, while I with tears 
Did bathe their little cheeks : then bid farewell 


Io all things dear on earth: fo on I went 
| Unto the garden where there was a pond 

Of chryſtal water: and there did drown myſelf. 
Deſcende. Scene draws, and diſcovers the Lady at 


the Pond, and Satan puſirug her in. 


Satan, you ſee what miſchief you have done: 
And, think not to eſcape the puniſhment 
Which-is defign'd tor you by the almighty, 


For 
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For when the day of den ent doth arrive, 
You muſt account for all the miſchief done 

By thee on earth, thouever-curfed fiend. * 
So now be gone: for ſee the morning dawns ; 
And hide thyſelf in Ætnæ's burning mount; 
While thine attendants perch à mund like exows 
To n night? nnn 9 5 


Then up they role; jult en flock of gels, 


When frighred, by a Oren 4,4 2 47 07 
And . 


29 


* 


My eyes a are n er! | pls ic Ne 
What dirc misfortunes tend on wicked del. 
What thanks can I return to my Creator, 

Who took ſuch ſpecial care of me this night; ; 
And would not ſuffer Satan to deceive me. 
Great was his care, and wonderful his loves 
11 on my knees, I thank my God above. 


ANGEL 


* 


Daughter i thou ſect how heav'n was © 
From this ſmall {pot- of earth whereon we fland; 
Ev'n ſo is his high mercy ſhown to thoſe 


Who put r truſt and ane in bim. 
Bur the poor oy FR wounds my heart. 


ANGEL. 


— . — 
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A N G E L. | 
vou v ve bend herſelf confeſs ber hag py. Nate. | 


What is there in this world, which ſhe had not 


Her fortune was ſufficient to ſupport ?- 
Her earthly title, and ſupport her ſtate. 

And her kind huſband was a virtuous man, 
Both wiſe and loving ; for he lov'd her well : 


Add to the reſt, ſhe had fine children, 


Still to campleat her happineſs on carth: "CP 


And yet you ſee ſhe was not fatisfied ; | 
But wantonly ſhe broke her marr ro vow ; 


Did ſhe not call God and the world, to witnefs 
That ſhe'd be true and lo; al to her huſband. 
And think you not it is a deadly ſin, 


To call the Lord as witneſs to a lie. | : 


L u o v. 


Unhappy: — 


ANGEL 


And tho” her "I were as the ſcarlet SY 


They might be waſh'd as white as driven | ſnow: * 


In her Redeemer's blood, did ſhe repent 


And to the Lord cena her wicked crime. 
And aſk forgiveneſs far the fake of Chriſt; 


Her huſband too in time be reconcil'd, 


And all her friends o'ertook her folly paſt : 
Bnt this laſt crime was worſe than all the reſt. 
To throw that foul away, which God had givin, .. 
To ſerve him here « on earth, and dwell in ys n. 
ow _ 
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Now let her finful fall make you to riſe 


Higher in virtue than yon was before 

Lou ſee the wages of a ſinful life,  _ 

Is death eternal: therefore, happy maic. 
Be ſure you live a virtuous godly life, ff 
Then death come when it will, cannot ſurprize you. 


3t 


The counſel and advice you give to me, 
I gladly will obex. WE 
e e 


So now go home immediately, 

And let what you have ſeen be as a glaſs 

Wherein you may behold God's providence.— 

lmmediately the bleſſed angels, all | 
Spread their aerial wings, and roſe on high; 

Leaving behind a heav'aly fragrance: 
And Lucy to her chamber ſtraitway went, 
Well-pleaſed with the bleſſed fight ſhe ſaw. 


SCENE, A Chamber : Francis alone. 
„ 


If dreams be true, I am undone for ever.. 

For, as I lay laſt night upon my bed, 

1 thought I ſaw a light ſhine in the room, 
Far brighter than thę fun, when one appear d 

Of angel form; for, fince I knew the world, 

4 never ſaw fo beautiful a youth. 1 


The 


— > — _ 9 - » 
— — * on 
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His colour roſy as the morning ſun: 


= * 
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The robe he wore was far more white than . 


His wings were tipp d with gold, and gently hung 


Down to his feet, which I could plain perceive, 
Was of the colour! of the cleareſt amber. 
His countenance ſerene, and mild his looks. 

But when he ſpake, and ſaid, Francis ariſe, 
Thy deareſt Lucy js in great diftreſs; . 1 
Theſe words like poilon'd arrows, pens 'd my foul, 


And left me almoſt dead. when jo] the angel 


Caught me up by the hand, and inftant. 3 
Me to the garden where 1 faw my love 


Encompaſs d round, by many a frightſul fiend: 
Then ev'ry limb did ſhake, and the cold ſweat 
Hung on my trembling fleſn like drops of dew, 


My ſoul was tortur'd at the fearful fight, 


And life had almoſt taken it's laſt — - 


When I beheld a hoſt of holy angels 


Deſcending from above, who did _ 
Near to the river where my Lucy ſtood : 


Then Satan diſappear'd, and I reviv'd: 
For, as I thought, the angel ſtrengthened me. 
80 J awoke from this * trighttal dream. 


What * had I to try my Lucy's love, 


Who, I was certain, was fincere to me. 


O ſhe's as gentle as a ſummer's breeze, 


That ſweetly breaths upon a bank of flow'rs, 


Conyeying odours to the neighb'ring meads. 


When I look back, and think upon the hours 


That we have paſs'd in mutual love together, 


I do condemn myſelf.—But if ſhe lives : 


The fight of her will make amends for all : 
12 's dead, it will be my downfall, 


SCENE 


L 2 N A Mazays, | 'W 
8 C E N E the Garden. Francis and Lacy. 
en RI: R had NO 'Þ tl 


Deve Lucy ! th what joy ds l behold 

Thy angel face: for O 71 laſt night I dieam * 
"I . thee walking in this ſhady grove, : e 
Diſtraction in thy looksg tears in thine ent A bn 
And ſometimes thought, 1 ſaw-thee wring thine hands 
And ſay, My Francis has ptov'd falſe to me. 
Which, when I heard, I trove to ROE thee. 
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was but a dream. 
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lam right lad th = it was OE elſe. 


For, as I thought, you to this river came';!,c iy { 
And on yon primroſe bank there trembling flood: 


Which, when I faw,I was fo territy'g, 
That I endeavour'd ſeveral times to ſpeak: 


And with the Ry did inſtantly * I 10 bs 
e D x. 
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O Francis! oy will tell z yon ſuch a tale gl Sd 1% [7 VT: Wy 


Of wonders I was EE to laſt night, 


That when, you/hean your will be-frighnen'd. 
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My heart's 160 full —1 can toll thee now, 
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Then let it be until anbchaptime: l 
er oy he og alk 72 biene ele. 
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| Whati is it that you hve a —.—— 2 * 
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You ooly ay fo. 
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1 fay, ur prove it, if WY aud. 
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5 1.9 


= wil by ae _— that is prov. 


r R AN TT 


Then Lucy, ſet all; argument aſide, 
I will be glad if you. will be — bride, 


7 4 
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3 ni ſpeak truth in ev'ry thing I ſay, 
Here I conſent to be your wife to day. 
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Then let us to the Church deny 


And never part until the day we die. 
Let what we've ſeen and heard be'as'a ken, | 
80 we'll kneel down and aſk of God' r 


May. ſbe, if te 


NO ince the lap u is ul 
And both the parties ſatisfy, 
17 the bleſſed pow'rs above, 
Fil 


5 their POO with peace. and We” 5 ION fa 
May Lucy mate a vir tuous wife, _ tf 
And Francis love her all his | nn 


And may their hearts united be, 
In riches and in pu 


For ever view her. wo 5 ring, 
For that's a token of true love, 


| Witneſs'd by all the pow'rs above. 


And by this ring, ſhe * 2 fee, 
She muſt prove loving, a 


That God maybleis the 2 pair, 
Shall ever ** my _"—_ prox. . 
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